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THE PERILS
or

CERTAIN ENGLISH PRISONERS,
and their treasure

in women, children, silver, & JEWELS.

BY CHARLES BICKERS.

chapter i.
The Inland of Silver-Store

It was in the year of cur Lord one thousand
ger-'i hnrdred and forty-four, that I, Gill Davis
to command, IIi9 Mark, having then the honor
to be a privet" in the Roral Marines, stood
gleaning over the bulwarks of the armed ship
Christ") h^r Columbus, in the South American
waters rff the Mcequito shore.
My lady remarks to me, before I po any further,that there is no such Christian name at

(iill, and that her confident c pinion is, that the
name iriVrU rr e in ine Dtrusm wai-rein 1 was

made, . was. Gilbert. She is certain to be
right, hut I never heard of it. I was a foundling
child, picked up somewhere or another, and I
always understood my Christian name to be
Gill. It is true that 1 was called Gills when
emrloved at Sncrridge Bottom, betwixt Chatham
ard Maidstone, to frighten birds ; but that had
nothing to do with the Baptism wherein I was

made, Ac., ard wherein a number of things were

promised for rr.e by aomebcdy, who let me alone
ever atterwatds as to performing any of them,
and who, I consider, must have been the Beadle.Such name of Gills was entirely owing to
my cheeks, or gills, which at that ticne of my
hi** w-re of a r-ippv description.
My laly strips me again, before I go any further,t<y leaguing exactly in ber old way, and

waving the feather of her pen at me. That ac-
tioii on her p calls to rny mind, as I look at
her hand witfc-the rings on it Well! I won't I
To bo euro it will como in, in it's own place,
l>ut it's always strange to me. noticing the quiet
h»nd, and noticing it (as I have done, yon
know, so mar.y timee) a-iondling children and
fsund/tk li^eati ucloort A tktr.lp tUnf mn/xn

^ iiKJv.niui t«i iu IUII B tuni WUCU UIUUU

and honor were up.there 1 I won't 1 not at present! Scratch it out.
She won't .scratch it out, and quite honorable;

because we have made an understanding that
everything !8 to be tak«n down, and that noth
ir.g tha; is once token down shall be scratched
out. J have the gre.t miafoitnre not to be able
to read and write, and I am speaking my true
and faithful account of thoee adventures, and
my lady is writing it, word for word.

i say, :1 -re I was, a leaning over the bulwarks
of the sloop Christopher Columbus, in the South
Araeri an waters off the Mosquito shore: a subj-ctof his gracious Majesty King George of
Etm'land, and a private in the Royal Marines.

In those climates, you don't want todo much.
1 wis doing nothing. I wag thinking of the
shepherd (my lather, I wonder?) on the billt>l-a by Snorridga Rotten:, with a long staff,
ulJ with a rcu 'h white coat in all weathers all
the yrar round, who used to let me lie ou the
corner of his hut by night, find who used to let
me r > about with him and his sLeep by cay,
whin I could get nothiog else to do, and who
used to give me so little of his victuals and so
ir.:i'h of his staff, that I tan away from him.
wh jh wa what he wanted all along, I expect.
to be knocked about the world, iu preference to
Snorri.'ge Bo" -m. I bad been knocked about
the world for nine aid-twenty years in all, when
1 stood lockii: r along those bright blue South
Ainenc m wau-ru.lo>. bin? after the shepherd.I may \\ v-bin" him in a half wagingdream, wuh my eyes half-shut, as he, rna bis
dock of r' c , aid his two dogs, seemed to
un.ve away from the ship s side, far away over
the blue water, and go rw'ht down into the sky.

" It's rising vut ot the water, steady," a voice
sai l, close to in .

f h<*ti be r. thinkh on so, that it woke me
like a start, tie n/h it wes i.o stranger voice
than the voice u' Harry Charker, my own comrade.

' VV bat's r in.' tut of ihu water, steady ? " I <
asjkd! my comrade. '
u What ' "

coys bt, " Tla Island."
' O ! the Island ! " sara I, turning my eyes

towards it. " True.1 forgot the Island."
" Forgot the port you're going to ? That's

odd, an't it ? " 1
* It ia odd," fayr. I.
' And odd." be taid. slowly considering with

h.mself, " an't even. Is it, Gill ? "
lie had always a remark just like that to

make, and ec-lduin another. As soon a3 he had
br ught a thing round to what it wad Lot, he
war an-ii-d. He was cne of the beat of men,
asd. in a certain nort of a way, one with the
Ifatt to aay t. r ! iuipelf. I qualify it, because,
besides being able to read and write like a
V .anemia ter, he had always one most eicel
lent idea in hi- bead. That was. Duty. Upon
my -oul, I do a', believe, though I admire learn-
a.? beyond eve.y thii g, that he could have got

tt better idea out of <.li the bocks in the world,
u he had learnt ihem every word, ai.dbeen the
cit verest el scholars. I
My comrade and I had been quartered in

Umaica, and from there we Lad been drafted
ctl to the Hrit. h settlement of Belize, lying
nw iy west and irorth oi the Mosquito coast. At
Belize, t ln.re had been great alarm of one cruel
yang of pirates, (tb re were always more pi-
rates than enough in those Caribbean seas,)
and as thay got tne better of our English cruisersby running into out-of-the way creeks and
eha ;ow», and taking the land when they were
bo?!y prtsaed, the Governor of Belize had recvrv.d orders from home to kee p a sharp lockoutf r them along shore. Now, there was an
a-xed sloop came cue« a year from Port Royal,Jamaica, to the l-land, laden with a'l manner
of necessarie . to cat, and to drink, and to wear,
u' d to nse iu v .lious ways ; and it was aboard
of that sloop, which b.\d touched at Belize, that
I was a standin g, leaning over the bulwarks.
The Island was occupied by a Very small Englishcolony. It ku<l been given the name of

Silver S ore. The reason of its being bo called
*aa, that the English colony owned and worked
a silver mine over on the mainland, in Hondurasand u d this island as a safe and convenientplace to store their silver in, until it was

annually fetched away by the sloop. It was
brought d ivn from the mine to the coast on thebacks of mules, attended by friendly Indians,and guarded by white men ; from thence, it
»as conveyed over to Silver-Store, when theweather was fair, in the canoes of that country;from Silver Store, it was carried to Jamaica bytoe armed sloop once a year, as I have alreadymentioned: from Jamaica it went, of course,all over ttie world.
How I came to be aboard the armed sloop,is easily told. Four and-twenty marines, under

tne command of a litutenant. that tfticer's
name was Linderwood. had been told off atBelize lo proceei} t0 Silver-Store, in aid of boats
and c^amen stationed there for the chase of
ttie pirs.U a. The island was considered a goodpost ot observation against the pirates, bothby and and sea. Neither the pirate-ship nor
jet her boats had been seen by any of us, butthey hud been so much heard of, that the reinforcementwas sent. Of that party, I was one.1- included a corporal and a Bergeant.Charterwas corporal, aud the sergeant's name wasiifaaaa h 1
.ub was me inoet tyrannical noncommissionedofficer in Ilia Majesty's service.The night came on, soon after 1 had had theforegoing words with Charker. All the wonderfulbright colors went out of the sea and sky inu lew ininu es, and all the stars in the heavensa<.euied to shine out together, and to lookdown at themeeives in the sea, over one another'sshoulders, millions deep. Next morning,we cast anchor oil the Island. There was aauug harocr wnhm a little reef; there was asai.ay beach; mere were cocoa-uut trees, withhigh, straight sttin?, quite bare, and foliage atthe top, like plumes ot magnificent green leathers;there were all the objects that are usually'seen in tl ose parts, and I am not going todescribe thccu, Laving something else to tellabout.

Great rejoicings, to be sure, were made on
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our arrival. All the dags in the place were
hoUted, all the guns in the piec9 here fired,
and all the people in He place came down to
look at us. One of these Sambo fellows.they '

call those natives Sambos, when they are half
negro and half Indian.bad come eff outside t
the reef, to pilot us \try and remained on board

,arter we had let go out anchor. He was called*
Christian George Ki ai d was fonder of all
hands than anybody Jte war. Now, I confess,
for myself, that on tLa; first day, if I had been
captain of the ChriWpher Columbus, instead-,
of private in the Rsypl Maiines, 1 should have
kicked Christian Geo -ge King.who wus ro^more a Christian, than he was a King or a

George.over the sido, without exactly knowidgwhy, except that'-it was the right thing
to do.

But I must likewise confess, that I was not
in a particularly pleasnnt humor when I stood^under arms that morr. ing, aboard the Chriato*.
pher Columbus, in the harbor cf the Llar.d of
Silver Store. I had had a hard lifj, and the
life of the English on Island seemed tco casw-;
and too pay to plet '% me. " Here you are," 4
I thought to myself, * good scholars and good
livers ; able to read oat you like, able to cat
and drink what you 3te, and ;»ptad what you. jlike, and do what you like; and much you care
for a poor, ignorant wivate in the Royal Marines! Yet it's hard, too, I think, that you
should have all the kilf-pence, and I all the*,
kicks; you all the smooth, and I all the rough ;

you all the oil, and I iJl the vinegar." It was
SS envious a thing to think as mhht be, let
alone its being Donse ieical; but I thought it,
I took it so much a>oise, that, when a very^
beautiful English lady 'came aboard, I grim ed
to myself, "Ah! you iaTft got a lover, I'll be
bound!".as if there wau any new offence to
me ia mat, it stie fca't.
She was sister to h captain of our sloop,*who had been in a poet wav for some time, and

who was so ill then t jUie wan obliged to he
carried ashore. She JBthe child of a militaryLfficer, and had come mi there with her siet r,who was married to t,- e ol the owners cf the
silver mine, and who.'tad three children wi'h
her. It was easy to** » that "he w is the light
and spirit of the Is** >d. After I bad pot a
pood look at her, 1 pr ',u d to myself npaiu, in
an even worse sta'e "»' mind than befer-1, " I'll
be d d if I don'r^g .te him, whoevf r he it!''
My officer, Lieuiy? ^nt Linderwood, was as:

ill as the captain ot a i sloop, and wn3 carried
ashore, too. They we both young men, of
about my ape, who^iad been delicate in the
West India climate. 41 even tool- that in bal
part. I thought I was much fitter for the work
than tbey were, and that, if all of us bad our
leserts, I should be both of them rolled into
sno. (It may be imagined what sort of an cHi,
jer of marines I should have made, without the
power of reading a written oider. And as to
\uy knowledge how to command a el op.Lord 1 I should have sunk her in a quarter of
an hour!) 1

However, such were my ri ll .-clious; and
when we men were ashore and dismissed, I
itrolled about the place along with Charter,uakiug my observations in a similar spirit.It was a pretty place: in all its arrangementsjartly South American and partly English, and
rery agreeable to look at on that account, being 1

ike a bit of home that had got chipped off. and \lad floated ftw#y to thai spot, accommodatingtself to circumstances as it drifted along. The '
iuts of the Sambos, to the number of live and- !

wenty, perhaps, were down by the beach, to 1

he left of the anchorage. On the ri«ht wa° a '
sort of barrack, with a South American flag 1

lud the Union Jack, flyi' g from the same staff, i

where the little Engliafi colony could all come
ogether, if they saw occasion. It, wa3 a wall- f

>d square of buildirg, with a sort of pleasure '
;rouna mmi, , tu>>i, fam »ru

ilock like a powder mapazine, with a little !

iquare trench rouud it, uud steps down to the
loor. 1

Charker and I were locking in at the gate,
vhich was not guarded; ar.d I hud eaid to
Jharker, iu reference to the bit like a powdet-
nagazine. " That's where they ke -p the^ silver,
pou see;" and Charker had eaid to me, afie».
hinting it over, "And silver ain't gold ; is it
Sill?" when the beautiful young English lady /
had been so bilious about looked out of a door,
or a window.at all events, looked out frcn,
andor u bright awning. She no sooner eaw u.
two in uniform, than she came out so quickKthat she was still putting on her broad Mexican
bat when we saluted, 1
" Would you like to come in," she said, " and

Bee the place. It is lather,a curious place."We thanked the young lady, and seid wtj
didn't wish to be troublesome ; hut she said it
could be no trouble to an English soldier1*
daughter to show English soldiers how their
countrymen and countrywomen fared, so fa/
sway from England ; and, consi quently, we salutedagain, and went in. Then, us we stood
in the shade, she showed us (being as affabl ?

'

as beautifu') how the different families lived in
their separate houses, and how th^re wai a generalhouse for stores, and a general readir.uroom,and a general room for music and dancing,and a room for church t aud how ther*
were other honses on the rising ground called
the Signal Hill, where they lived in the hotter
weather.
" Your officer has; been carried up there,-'

Bhe said, " and my brother, too, for the better
air. At present, our few residents are dispersed
over both spote : deducting, that is to eay, such
of cur number as nr« always going to, or comingfrom, or staying a', the M ne."

(' He is amongst, cue of these parties," I
thought, " and I wish somebody would knoc-<
his head off.")

" Some of our ma' ried ladies live here," el e

said, " during at leaj.t half the year, as lonely
as widows, with thei children."

" Many children here, ma'am ? "

" Seventeen. Th re are thirteen married \>y
<1 iuQ anrl tkaro o ro liba ''

There were not ei'ht like her.there was n<;t
oiiO like her.in the woild. She meant, einglg.44 Which, with aboat thirty Kugiishmen, <>t
varioas degress," sa.d the ycung lady, " form
the little colony uovr on the Island. I dcr't
count the sailors, for they don't belong to u,i;
nor the soldiers '-Bhe gave ua a graeio.is
smile when she spoi 9 of the soldiers." for the
same reason."

" Nor the Samboi*, ma'am," said I.
44 No."
44 Under your favor, and with your lcat ?,

ma'am," said I, 44 a;^ they trustworthy ? "
44 Perfectly f W«.are all very kind to the-.-i,aud they are very g'-ateful to ua."
44 Indeed, ma'am) Now, Christian Geor ;eKing ? " ^44 Very much attached to us all.would » Jefor us."
She was, as iu n£p uneducated way I ha /eobserved very beau:iful women almost alwjysto be, so composed that her composure gaye

great weight to whyt ahe said, and I bclieved*,t.Then she pointec out to us the huildintr Uir*
pewder magazine, and explained to as *n

what manner the 8i;ver was brought from the
mine, and was broifjjht over from themainl&rd,and was stored thejje. The ChmtopherColucibuswould have a r.ch lading, she 6aid, for tht^e
had been a great ytela that year.a much richeryield than usual^aad there was a cheat^of
jewels, besides the Silver.
When we had looked about us, and wgra

getting sheepish, thikigh fearing we were troublesome,she tarned f over to a young wom.an
English born opt V'est India breed, who served
as her maid. Tfai^young woman was the widowof a non-comm-iaioned officer in-a regimen
of the line. She heJ got married and widow* d
at St. Vincent, wit., only a few months between
the tffo events. 31 jb was a little saucy woman,
wiib a bright pair f eyes, rather a teat little
foot and figure, an;j rather a neat little turcedupnose. The sort of young woman, I consideredat the tiipe, w"ho appeared to invite you to

give her a hiss, tvr 1 who would have slapped
your face if you ju epted the invitation.

I couldn't make rot her name at first; for,
when she gave it, n answer to my inquiry, it
sounded like Beltc , which didn't sound right.
But wheu we beca e better acquainted.which
was while Charkei and I were drinking sngarIcane tangaree, which she made in a most ex-'

»

i

i) A 1 Lt Hi Y , EDITOR A 1

WASH
cellent manger.I found that her Christian
name aaj Isabella, which they shortened into
Bell, and that the name of the deceased noncommissionedofficer was Tott. Being the kiud
of neat little woman it was natural to make a
toy of.I never saw a woman so like a toy in
my life.she had got the plaything name of
Belltott. Iq short, she had no other name on
the Island. Even Mr. Commissioner Pordage(and he was a grave one !) formally addreesed
her as Mrs. Belltott But, I shall come to Mr.
Commissioner Pordage presently.The name of the captain of the sloop was
Captain Maryon, and therefore it was no news
to hear from Mrs. Belltott that his sister, the
beautiiul unmarried young English lady, was
Miss Maryon. The novelty was. that her Christianname wa» Marion, too. Marion Maryon.Mauy a time have I run off those two names in
my thoughts, like a bit of verse. Oh ! many,and many, and many, a time!
We saw out all the drink that was produced,like good men and true, and then tcok onr

leave, and wont down to the beach. The
weather>wa8 beautiful; the wind steady, low,aud gentle ; the Island, a picture; the sea, a
f ictu:r-; the sky, a picture. Iu that country, t
there are two rainy seasous iu the year. One 1

s<t3 in at about our Euglish midsummer; the <
o her, about a fortnight after onr English Mich- »
aelmae. It was the beginniug of August at <
that time ; the first of these rainy seasons was >
n, II nvcr fin/t . '

was in lis luosi ue»u- >

tiful crowth, and had its loveliest look upon it. l" They enjoy themselves here," I says to 1
Charker, turning surly again. ''This is better (than private soldiering." 1
We had come down to tho beach, to be friend i

ly with the boat's crew who were camped and I
hutted thesf; and we were approaching towards f
their quarters over the sand, when Christian 1
George Kin? comes up from the landing place at j
a wolfs trot, crying, " Yup, So-Jeer! ".which c
was that Sambo Pilot's birbarous way 6f cay- c
ing, " Hallo, Soldier ! " I have stated myself c
to be a man of no learning, ar.d, if I entertain f
prejudices, I hope allowance may be made. I ^
will now confess to one. It may be a right one, '
or it may be a wrong oue ; bat I never did like t
natives, except in the form of oysters. r

So, when .Christian George KiDg, who was '

individually unpleasant to me besides, comes a t
trotting along the sand, clucking "Yup, So- *
Jeef! " I had a thundering good mind to let c
tly at hiui with my right. I certainly should h
have done.it, but that it would have exposed f
me to reprimand. ®

" Yup, So-Jeer 1 " says he. " Bad job." t
" What do vou mean ? " says I. F" Yup, So Jeer ! " says he ; " Ship leakee." F
" Ship leaky ? " says I. I1" Ije," says he, with a nod that locked as if i'

it wus jerked out of him by a most violent hiccup.whichis the way with those savages. JI cast my eyes at Charker, and we both I
heard the pumps going aboard the sloop, and c
saw the signal run up, " Coineon board ; hands ^
wanted frotn the shore." In no time, some of
ihe sloop's liberty-men were already running *
down to the water's edge, and the party of sea- u

men, under orders against the pirates, were e
putting off tp the Columbus in two boats. n

' Oh, Christian George King, sar, berry sor- d
ry I" tays that Sambo vagabond, then. "Chris tl
ian George King cry, English fashion ! " His PEnglish farrtiou of crying was to screw his w
ilatk knuik cs intn hia «'»« tn»l 1!n°. «« d.. VJ W0J «v/ " « !4UVi U uvp }mil roll bin jeif on his back on the sand. It P
was trying \ ot to kick him, but I gave Charker
he word, " )ouble-quick, Harry," and we got ®
lown to the water's edge, and got on board the n

iloop. *c
By eoine ineaus or other, she had sprung a

such a leak that no pumping would keep her a
ree ; and hat between the two fears that she ^
he d;d not all the supplies she had broughtfor the littii colbny would be destroyed by the w

»ea-water a- it rose in her, there was great con- "

fusion. In the midst of it, Captain Maryon was D

btard, haili-g from the beach. He had been n

carried do^^ in his hammock, and looked very a

bad ; but ha insisted on being stood there on ^
his feet; an3 I saw him, myself, ccme off in ^
the beat, sit.iug upright in the stern-sheets, as P
if nothing » as wrong with him. 8
A quick s-frt of council was held, and CaptainMaryon sooji resolved that we must all fall to 11

work to gtt the cargo out, and that, when that 0
w&c done, the guns and heavy matters tpust be I
got out, and tbat the sloop mutt be hauled 0
ashore, and careened, and the leak stopped. c
We were all mustered (the Pirate-Chace party b

volunteering) and told off into parties, with so ^
many hours of spell and so many hours of re- 1
lief, and we all went at it with a will. Chris- n
lian George King was entered one of the party v
in which I worked, at his own request, and he ^
went £t it with as good a will as any of the rest. 8
lie went at it with so much heartiness, to say
the truth, he rose in my good opinion al- o
most as list as the water rose in the ship.W hieb was fast enough, and faster. *

Mr. Commissioner Pordage kept in a red E
and b!ack japanned box, like a family lumpsugarbox, some dccument or other which Bome t
Sambo chief or other had got drunk and spilt 0
some 'nk over, (as well as 1 could understand 0
the matter,) and by that means had given uplawful possession of the Island. Through hav- G

ing held of this box, Mr. Pordage got his title
of Commissioner. He was styled Consul, too, v

and speke of himself as " Government." d
He was a stiff-jointed, high-nosed old gentle- J

uj.iit, imuui an ounce 01 iai on nun, 01 a very 1

at.pry temper and a very yellow complexion.Mrs. Commissioner Pordage, making allowance
for difference of sex, was mnch the same. Mr.
Kitten, a small, youngish, bald, botanical and
mineralogical gentleman, also connected with
the mine-.but everybody there was that, more
or 4esa.was sometimes called by Mr. CommissionerPordage, his Vice Commissioner,and sometimes his Deputy Consul. Or some
times he spoke of Mr Kitten merely as being
" under Government."
The beach was beginning to be a lively scenewith tne preparations for careening the sloop,and, With cargo, and spurs, and rigging, and

water-casks, dotted about it, and with tempora
ry quarters for the men rising np there ont of
bpcn sails and odds and ends as could be best
eet on one side to make them, wheo Mr. Com
missioner pordage comes down in a high 11 aster,and asks for Captain Maryon. The Captain,ill a* he was, was slung in his hammock
Ijetwixt two trees, that he might direct; and
he raised ;jis head, and answered for himself.

" Captain Maryon," cries Mr. Commissioner
Pordage, 4tthis is not clficial. Tips is nqt
regular."

* Sir," lays the Captain, " it hath been arrangedwith the clerk and supercargo, that youshould br, communicated with, and requested
to iviiderj,uy little assistance that mav lie in
your powe<\ I am quite certain that hath been £

duly done.''
' CapU4a Maryon," replies Mr. Commissioner '

Pcrduge, *' there hath been no written correspondence,No documents have passed, no
1

memoranda have been ip^de, no minutes have
been maqV> do entries and muniments. This is f
indecent. I call upon you, sir, to desist, until
all is regUar, or Government will take this up."

"SirJ' Says Captain Maryon, chafing a little,
as he looked out of his hammock, " between (
the chances of Government taking this up, and (
my ship taking herself down, J much prefer to 1

trust myself to the former." t
' You do, sir?" cries Mr. Commissioner r

Pordage.
" 1 do sir,'' says Captain Maryon, lying down i

again. t

''Then, Mr. Kitten," says the Commissioner, c
" send up instantly for my Diplomatic coat." 1
He was dressed in a linen suit at that moment; but Mr. Kitten started off himself and <

brought down the Diplomatic coat, which was i
a blue cloth one, gold-laced, and with a crown e

on the button. 1
" Now, Mr. Kitten," says Pordage," J instruct t

yen, as Vice Commissioner and Deputy Con- s
aul ot this place, to demand of Caplaiu Maryon, i
ol the sloop Christopher Columbus, whether he 1
drives rui to the act of putliug this coat on ? " c

" Mr. pordage," says Captain Maryon, look- t
ing out c-t his hammock again, "as 1 can hear t
what yot, say, I can answer it without troubling t
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the gentleman. I should be sorry that youahould be at the pains of putting on too hot a
coat on my account; but, otherwise, you may
put it on hind side before, or inside-out, or with
your legs in the sleeves, or your head in the
skirts, for any objection that I have to offer to
your thoroughly pleasing yourself."
"Very good, Captain Maryon," says Pordage,in a tremendous passion. "Very good,sir. I'e the consequences on your own head !

Mr. Kitten, as it has com* to this, help me on
with it."
When he had given that order, he walked off

in the coat, and all our names were taken, and
I was afterwards told that Mr. Kitten wrote
from his dictation more than a bushel of large
paper on the subject, which cost more before It
was done with than ever could be calculated,and which only got done with, after all, by beinglest.
Our work went on merrily, nevertheless, and

the Christopher Columbus, hauled up, lay helplesson her side, like a great fish out of water.
While she was in that state, there was a feast,
or a ball, or an entertainment, or more properlyall three together, giveu us, in honor of the
ship, and the ship's company, and the other
miters. At that assembly, I believe, I saw
all the inhabitants then upon the Island, withoutany exception. I took no particnlar notice
of more than a few, but I found it very agreeablein that little corner of the world to see the
jbildren, who were of all ages, and mostly veryoretty.as they mostly are. There was one
tandsome elderly lady, with very dark eyes and
jray hair, that I inquired about. I was told
hat her name was Mrs. Venning; and her
narried daughter, a fair, slight thing, was
minted out to me by the name of Fanny Fisher.
~) 1111ft pVnlf} Inrtlrrvl »» !» «>"
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lerself holding to her drees ; and her husband, r
net come hack lrom the mice, exceeding proud 1
>f her. They were a good looking eet of people
>n the whole, but I didn't like them. I was c
>ut of sorts ; in couversation with Cbarker, I found fault with all of them. I said of Mrs.
Penning, she was proud ; of Mrs. Fisher, she c
sas a delicate little baby-fool. What did I a
hink of this oue ? Why, he was a fine gentle- b
nan. What did I say Jo that one? Why, she
ras a fine lady. What could you expect them d
o be, (I asked Charker,) nursed in that climate, b
rith the tropical night shining for them, musi- t
:al intruments playing to them, great trees 1
tending over them, soit lamps lighting them, a
ire-flies sparkling in among them, bright flow- b
T3 and birds brought into existence to please tl
heir eyes, delicious drinks to be had for the tl
touring out, delicious fruits to be got for the e
ticking, and every one dancing and murmuring ii
.appily in the scented air, with the Bea break- t<
Dg low or the reef for a pleasant chorns. *
'"Fine gentlemen and fine ladies, Harry?" t'
says to Charker. " Yes, I think so ! Dolls 1 ft

)olls I Not the sort of stuff for wear, that a
omes of poor private soldiering in the Royal tl
larines ! " 1 d
However, I could not gainsay that they were d

ery hospitable people, aud that they treated us
ncominonly well. Every man of us was at the
ntertainment, and Mrs. Belltott had more part- C
ers than she could dance with; though she u

anted all night, too. As to Jack, (whether of, ii
he Christopher Columbus, cr of the Pirate a
ursuit party, it made no difference,) he dancedrith his brother Jack, danced with himself, aanced wi'.h the moon, the stars, the trees, the
rospect, anything. 1 didn't greatly take to bhe chief cflicer of that party, with his bright f)
yes, brown face, and easy figure. I didn'tj njuch like his way when he first happened to a
orae where we were, with Miss Maryon on his *
rm, " Oh, Captain Carton," she says, " here s
re two friends of mine ! " He says, '*Indeed? h'heee two Marines?".meaning Charker and on'eucls" Vr.Sfe°iney first cwn'^'Sft VW B
ronders of Silver-Store." He gave us a T
tughiug lock, and says he, " You are in luck, o
len. 1 would be disrated and go before the
last to morrow, to be showu the way upward v
gain by such a guide. You are in luck, men." e
V'hen we bad saluted, and he aud the young c
idy had waltzed away, I said, "You are a d
retty fellow, too, to talk of luck. You may 1
o to the Devil! "

s
Mr. Commissioner Pcrdago and Mrs. Com- paissior.er showed among the company on that a

ccasion liko the King and Queen of a much o
treater Britain than Great Britain. Only two a
ther circumstances in that jovial night made a
such separute impression on me. One was n
his. A man in our draft of marines, named a
?om Packer, a wild, unsteady young fellow, but
he eon of a respectable shipwright in Ports- a
south Yard, aud a good scholar, who had been t<
tell brought up, comes to me after a spell of o
lancing, and takes me aside by the elbow, and G
ays, swearing angrily : tt
" Gill Davis, I hope I may not be the death c

f Sergesnt Drooce one day !" ft
Now, I knew Drocce always had borne par- ti

icularly hard on this man, and I knew this a
aan to be of a very hot temper ; so I said i e
"Tut, nonsense! don't talk so to me 1 If C

here's a man iu the corps who scorns the name a
if an assassiu, that man and Tom Packer are a
me." C
Tom wipes bi3 head, being in a mortal sweat, y>nd says he ; r
" I hope so, but 1 can't answer for myself a

rheu he lords it over me, as he has just now o
lone, before a woman. I tell ycu what, Gill 1 h
lark my words ! It will go hard with Sergeant qDrooce, if ever we are in an engagement toother,aud he has to lock to me to save him. 1<
jet him say a prayer then, if he knows one, I
or it's all over with him, aud he is on his a
Death-bed. Mark my words! " a

1 did mark his words, and VPTV flAArt Qftor. 11

pards, too, as will shortly be taken down. I
The other circumstan :e that I noticed at

hat ball was, the gaiety and attachment of tl
Christian George King. The innocent spirit*hat Sambo Pilot was in, and the impossibility si
ie found himself under of showing all the little polony, but especially the ladies and children, k
10w foud he was of them, how devoted to them,md how faithful to them for life and death, for t]
ireaent, future, and everlasting, made a great c
mpression on me. If ever a man, Sambo or
10 Sambo, was trustful and trusted, to what
nay be called quite an infantine and sweetly si
>eauliful extent, surely I thought that morn- U
ng, when 1 did at last lie down to reet, it was yhat Sambo Pilot, Christian George King. c
This may account for my dreaming of him.

Je stuck in my sleep, cornerwise, and I li
wouldn't get him out. He was alwavn flittinur h

j - -r T3ibout me, dancing round me, and peeping in n
>ver my hammock, though I woke and dosed tl
iff again fifty times. At last, when I opened d
ny eyes, there he really was, looking in at the b
>pen Bide of the little dark hot; which was a
nade of leaves, and had Charker's hammock 4ilung in it as well as mine.

41 So-Jeer 1" says he, in a sort of a low croftk. f4Yup!" h
44 Uallo I" says I, starting up. 44 What ? C

fou are there, are you ?"
" Iaa,i4 says he. 44 Christian George King o

jot news." tl
41 What news has he got?" it
44 Pirates out 1 " it
I was on my feet in a second. So was a

Sharker. We were both aware that Captain e
3arton, in command of the boats, constantly e
vatched the main land for a secret signal, si
hough, of course, it was not known to such as
is what the signal was. tlChristian George King had vanished before 1
re touched the ground. But the word was c
ilready passing from hut to hut, to turn ont n
juietly, and we knew that the nimble barbarian hlad got hold of the truth, or something near it.In a space among the trees behind the en- il
;ampment of qs visiters, naval and military, ^vas a snugly-screened spot, where we l^ept the Aitores that were iu use, and did oqr cookery. ItThe word wqs passed to aspemblo here. It pvas very quickly given, and was given (so far e'
is we were concerned) by Sergeant Drooc?, uvho was as good in a soldier point of view as v
te was bad in a tyrannical one. We were or- plered to drop into this space, quietly, behind phe trees, one by one. As we assembled here, f<
he seamen assembled too. Within ten min- at
ites, as I should estimate, we were a(l fcere,

\
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except the usual emard niwn fKo Kao/kU nnu^

o vuv vcavu. JL UObeach (we coald see it through the wood) lookedas it always had done in the hottest time ofthe day. The guard were in the shadow of thesloop's hall, and nothing was moving but the
sea, and that moved very faintly. Work hadalways been knocked off at that hour, until the
sun grew leas fierce, and the sea-breeze rose;bo that its being holyday with us made no difference,just then, in the look of the place. But,I may mention that it was a holyday, and thefirst we had had since our hard work began.Last night's ball had been given, on the leak'sbeing repaired, and the careening done. The
worst of the work was over, and to-morrow we
were to begin to get the sloop afloat again.We marines were now drawn up here, under
arms. The chace-party were drawn up separate.The men of the Columbus were drawn
up separate. The officers stepped out into themidst of the three parties, and spoke so as allmight hear. Captain Carton was the officer incommand, and he had a spy-glass in his hand.Bis coxswain stood by him with another spy»laAs,and with a slate on which he seemed toliave been taking down signals." Now, men ! " savs Cantain rVrtrm u T
lave to let you know, for your satisfaction.Firstly, that there are ten pirate-boats, strongymanned and armed, lying hidden up a creekronder on the coast, under the overhangingtranches of the dense trees. Secondly, thathey will certainly come out this night, whenhe moon rises, on a pillaging and murderingixpedition, of which some part of the mainandisthe object. Thirdly.don't cheer, men!.hat we will give chace, and, if we can get athem, rid the world of them, please God! "

Nobody spoke, that I heard, and nobodynoved, that I saw. Yet there was a kind ofing, as if every man answered and approvedrith the best blood that was inside of him." Sir," says Captain Maryon, " I beg to volinteeron this service, with my boats. My peo»levolunteer, to the ship's boys."u In His Majesty's name and service," theither answers, touching his hat, " I accept yourad with pleasure. Lieutenant Linderwood,iow will you divide your men?"
I was ashamed.I give it out to be writtenlown as large and plain as possible.I was

eart and soul ashamed of my thoughts ofhose two sick officers, Captain Maryon andjieutenant Linderwood, when I saw them, then,nd there. The spirit in those two gentlemen
>eat down their illness, (and very ill I knew
hem to be,) like Saint George beating down
he Dragon. Pain and weakness, want of
ase, and want of rest, had no more places
n their minds than fear itself. Meauing now
a express, for my lady to write down, exactlyrbat I felt then and there, I felt this : " You
wo brave fellows that I have been so grudgesiof, I know that if you were dyiDg, yourould put it off to get up and do your best; and
hen you would be so modest, that in lying
own again to die, you would hardly sav, ' I
id it!"'
It did me good. It really did me good.But, to go back to where I broke off. SayBlaptain Carton to Lieutenant Linderwood,Sir, how will you divide your men ? There

i not room for all; and a few men should, iu
uy case, be left here."
There was some debate about it. At last, it

ras resolved to leave eight marines and four
eamen on the Island, besides the sloop's two
oys. And because it was considered that the
riendly Sambos would only want to be cornlandedin case of any d&Dger, (though none
t all was apprehended there,) the officers
rere in favor of leaving the two noncommisionedofficers, Drooce and Ctmrker. It was a
eavv disannointment to th«m. in»t »»

* rr 7 J
ne of the left was a heavy disappointment to

BOOn afterwprdg. We men
'om Packtr. So, of course, did four more of
nr rank at d file.
When this was settled, verbal instructions

rere given to all hands to keep the intended
xpedition secret, in order that the women and
hildreu might not be alarmed, or the expeitionput in a difficulty by more volunteers,
'he assembly was to be on that same spot at
unset. Every man was to keep up au apearanceof occupying himself in his usual
ray. That is to say, every man, excepting four
Id, trusty seamen, who were appointed, with
n officer, to see to the arms and ammunition,nd to muffle the rullocks of the boats, and to
lake everything as trim, and swift, and silent,
s it could be made.
The Sambo Pilot had been present all the

'hile, in case of his being wanted, and had aaid
3 the officer iu command, five hundred times
ver if he had said it once, that Christian
leorge King would stay with the So Jeers, and
ike care of the booffer ladies and the boctfer
hilds.booffer being that native's expression
>r beautiful, He was now asked a few qutsionsconcerning the putting eff of the boats,
nd in particular whether there was any way of
mbarking at the back of the Island ; which
laptain Carton would have half liked to do,nd then have dropped round in its shadow, and
lanted across to the main. But, " No," says
Ihristian George King. "No, no, no! Told
ou so, ten time. No, no, no! AH reef, oil
ock, all swim, all dltown 1" Striking out as he
aid it, like a swimmer gone mad, and turning
ver on his back on dry land, ard splutteringimself to death, in a mauner that made him
uite an exhibition.
The sun went down, after appearing to be a

mug time about it, and the assembly was called.
Jvery man answered to his name, of course,
nd was at his post. It was not yet black dark,nd the roll was only just gone through, when
p comes Mr. Commissioner Pordage with bis
liplomatic coat on*
" Captain Carton," says he, " Sir, what is

his?"
"This, Mr. Commissioner," (he was veryhort with him,) "is an expedition against the

irates. It is a secret expedition, so please to
eep it a secret."
" Sir," says Commissioner Pordage, " I trust

[mere is going to be no unnecessary crueltyommitted ? "

" Sir," returns the officer, " I trust not."
" That is not enough, sir," cries CommisionerPordage, getting wroth. " Captain Carjn,I give you notice. Government retjnires

ou to treat the enemy with great delicacy,onsidpration, clemency, and forbearance."
" Sir," says Captain Carton, " I am an Engshofficer, commanding Eoglish men, and I
ope I am not likely to disappoint the Government'sexpectations. But, I presume you know
hat these villains, under their black flag, have
espoiled our countrymen of their property,
urnt their homes, barbarously murdered them
nd their little children, and worse than murerpdtheir wives and daughters 1"
41 perhaps I do, Captain Carton," answer?

'ordage, waving his hand, with dignity; 44

perapsI do not. It is not customary, sir, for
iovernqjeat to commit itself."

44 It matters very little, Mr. Pordage, whether
r no. Believing that I hold my commission byhe allowance ofGod, and not that I have received
; direct from the Devil, I shall certainly use
, with all avoidance of unnecessary suffering,nd with all merciful swiftness of execution, to
xterminate these people frcni tbu tap0 of the
qjrth. J.et me recommend you to go home,
tr. and to keep ont of the ni?ht air."
Never another syllable did that officer say to

ie Commissioner, bat turned away to his men.
'he Commissioner buttoned his Diplomatic
oat to the chin, said, " Mr. Kitten, attend <

tel " gasped, half choked himBelf, and took 1

imseli off.
Jt now fell very dark, indeed. I have seldom, '
e*er, seen it darker, nor yet so dark. T&e

loon was not due until one in tfce looming, <
nd it wa§ but a little after nine when our men <

ty down where they were mustered. It was \
retended that they were to take a nap, but I
rerybody knew that no nap was to be got <
nder the circumstances. Though all were <
ery quiet, there was a restlessness among the t
eople; much what I have seen among the peo- t
le on a race course, when the t>ell has rung i
>r the saddling for a great race with large 1
akes on it. *' 1'

At ten, they pot off; only one beat putting f
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off at a time; another following in five minutea;both then lying on their oara until another followed.Ahead of all, paddling hia own outlandishlittle canoe without a sound, went the
Sambo pilot, to take them safely outside thereef. No light was shown but once, and that
was in the commanding officer's own hand. I
lighted the datk lantern for him. and he tookit from me when he embarked. They had bluelights and such like with them, but kept themselvesas dark as Murder.
The expeditiou got away with wonderfulquietnees, and Christian George King soon

came back, dancing with joy." Yup, So-Jeer," says he to myself in a veryobjectionable kind of convulsions, " ChristianGeorge King sar berry glad. Pirates all beblown a-pieces. Yap ! Yup ! "
My reply to that cannibal was, " Howeverglad you may be, hold your noise, and don'tdance jigs and slap your knees about it, for 1can't abear to see you do it."
I was on duty then; we twelve who wereleft, being divided into four watches of threeeach, three hours' spell. I was relieved at 1

twelve. A little before that time, I had chal-lenged, and Miss Maryon and Mrs. Belltott had 1
come in. 1

u Good Davis," Bays Mias Maryon, " what isthe matter ? Where is my brother? "

I told her what was the matter, and whereher brother was.
" O Heaven help him ! " says she, claspingher hands and looking up.she was close infront of me, and she looked most lovely to bevsure; " he is not sufficiently recovered, notstrong enough, for such strife ! "" If you had seen him, Miss," I told her, "as iI saw him when he volunteered, you would have :known that his spirit is strong enough for auy istrife. It will bear his body, Miss, to wherever tduty calls him. It will always bear him to an \honorable life or a hr# "
" Heaven bless you ! " says she, touching my i

arm. " I know it. Heaven bless you ! " [Mrs. Belltott surprised me by trembling and fsaying nothing. Tney were still standiug look- ring towards the sea, and listening, after the re llief had come round. It continuing very dark, tI asked to be allowed to take them back. Miss tMaryon thanked me, and she put her arm in *mine, and I did take them back. I have now c
got to make a confession that will appear siD- cgular. After I had left them, I laid myself fcdown on my face on the beach, and cried, for ithe first time Bince I had frightened birds as a aboy at Snorridge Bottom, to think what a poor, tignorant, low-placed, private soldier I was. hIt was only for half a minute or so. A man acan't at all times be quite master of himself, sand it was only for half a minute or so. Then r1 up and went to my hut, and turned into ray tlhammock, and fell asleep with wet eyelashes, rand a sore, sore heart, just aB I had often done awben I was a child, aud had been worse used tthan usual. d1 slept (as a child under those circumstances omight) very sound, and yet very sore at heart, dall through my sleep. I was awoke by the hwords, " He is a determined man." I had I
sprung out of my hammock, and had Beized my rfirelock, and was standing on the ground, say- Jing the words myself, " He is a determined tman." But the curiosity of my state was, that tI seemed to be repeating them after somebody, rand to have been wonderfully startled by hear- )ing them. 1As soon as I came to myself, I went out of *the hut, and away to where the guard was. aCharker challenged." Who goes there ? " 1" A friend." «" Not Gill ? " says he, as he shouldered his epiece. I" Gill," says I.

" Why, what the deuce do you do out ofyour t
hammock ? " says he. 1
"Right I" says Charker; "yes, yes.all'sright enough here ; what should be wrong here ? r

T,». tl,.. k.,..t. - " "
» >"<= "uoio hji*i. we warn 10 Know ot. Except <

tor fire flies twinkling about, and the loreionie *

splashes of great creatures as they drop into I
the water, there's nothing going on here to ease b
a man's mind irora the boats." '

The moon was above the eea, and had risen, fi
I should say, some half an hour. As Charker t
spoke, with his face towards the Bea, I, looking s
landward, suddenly laid my right hand on his u

breast, and said.f
" Dou't move ! Don't turn ! Don't raise h

your voice! You never saw a Maltese face
here ? " h

" No. What do you mean ?" he a3ks, a

storing at me. 0
" Nor yet an English face, with one eye and d

a patch across the nose ? " h
"No. What ails you. What do you mean ?" u
I had seen both looking at us round the stem b

of a cocoa-hut tree, where the rooon struck c
them. J had seen that Sambo pilot, with one 8
hand laid on the stem of the tree, drawing them e
back into the heavy shadow. I had seen their c
naked cutlasses twinkle and shine, like bits ot b
the moonshine in the water that bad got blown 11
ashore among the trees by the light wind. 1 1
had seen it all in a moment. And I saw in a 8
moment (as any man wouM) that the signalled 0
move of the pirates on the maiu land was a 1
plot and a feint; that the leak had been made ^
to disable the sloop; that the boats had been b
tempted away, to leave the island unprotected ; I
that the pirates had landed bv some secret t!
way at the back; and that Christian George 1
King was a double-dyed traitor, and a most s'
infernal villain | 11

I considered, still all in one and the same P
moment, that Charker was a brave man, hut not '<
quick with his head ; and that Sergeant Drooce, l'
with a much better head, was close by. All a

I said to Charker was, " I am afraid we are ti
betrayed. Turn your back full to the moonlighton the sea, ar.d cover the stem of the cocoa- *

nut tree, which will then be right before ycu, b'
at the height of a man's heart. Are you 0

right? "l,'
a am rigot,"' says unarlctr, lurufng instant- u

ly, and falling into the position wish a nerve H

of iron ; 44 and right a'nt left. Is it, Gill?" d
A few seconds brought me to Sergeant 11

Drooce's hnt. He was fast asleep, and, being P
a heavy sleeper, I had to lay my hand upon him ^
to rouse him. The instant I tou' hei him, he
came rolling out of his hammock, and upon
me, like a tiger. And a tiger he was, except 11

that he knew what he wa3 up to, in his utmost h
heat, as well as any man. a

I had to struggle with him pretty hard to °

bring him to his senses, panting all the while.
(for he gave me a breather,) "Sergeant, I am
Gill Davis! Treachery 1 Pirates on the fslandl" ^The last words brought him round, and he ^took his hands off. 441 have seen two of them
within this minute,1' said I. And so I told f(him what I had told Harry Charkor. q

His soldierly though tyrannical head was qclear in an instant. He didn't waste one word, b
even of surprise. 44 Older the guard," says he, E
44 to draw cff quietly into the fort." (They called b
the enclosure I have mentioned the fort, though o
it was not much of that.) Then get you to the o
fort as quick as you can, rouse un eyery soal u<
there, and fasten the £atp. I will1 bring in all a
those who are up qt the Signal Hill. If we are C
sqrrqqnded before we can join you, you must pimake a sally, and cut us out, if you can. The ei
word among our men is, 4 Women and chil- qidren I'" tr
He burst away, like fire going before the cc

wind over dry reeds. Ho icused up the seven gi
men who were oq duty, and had them bursting m

way with him, before they knew they were not lo
isleep. f reported orders to Charker, and ran la
jo the fort, as J have never run at aDy other th
ime in all my life.no, not even in a dream. pi
The gate was not fast, and had no good fast th

iningj only a double wooden bar, a poor dc
ihain, and a bad lock. Those I secured as
well as they could be secured in a few seconds
>y one pair of hands, and so ran to that part vi
>f the building where Miss M^rjoa lived. I pjailed to her loudlv bj Vy< name until she an- cciwered. ] then galled loudly all the names I gtinew.Mrs. Macey, (Miss Maryon's married sttlister,) Mr. Macey, Mrs. Venning, Mr. and AMrs. Fisher, even Mr.' and tyrg. ^rdage. »rrhen I called out, 44 All you gentlemen here, hi
jet up and defend the j>lace I We are caught m
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imuuiaciures.urging tbe lnlerence that the
tolicy of freedom from commercial restrictions
ias caused all the loss which has attended our
msucessful experiments. The conclcson
night seem, at first view, to be just and strong;ret there is 110 true connection between the
acts which he submits and the principlesvhich he deduces from them. Several importmtlinks have befen omitted in the chain,flu-re are gaps which no prudent logic would
it empt to jump. We grant that, to a great
stent, our attempts at the manufacture of iralortantarticles have been unsuccessful. Tohe inference against the policy of freedom of'ade, we wage two objections.the one behindhe other.bcth of which Mr. Carey must"firstly, tiranting trie paruai tanure ot our
uanufactures, it does not follow, by any means,hat it is chargeable upon that financial system»hich might seem to be its immediate cause,
t does not follow that the same effects would
iave resulted from the operation of that aysem,if it had been left to its proper influence,
roe from the unnatural stimulus of intermitentprotection. Our policy of legislation has
o varied, that the effects are not chargeable
ipon either of the two extremes, but upon the
oily which has combined them. The patient
as just been put into a comfortable sweat byta affectionate nurses; when the doors have
>een opened, the natural temperature restored,fine, healthy, bracing air has rushed ir. on
ur manufactures, and the result been lungisease.generally fatal in our climate. Pro
ection has excited to enterprises which are
nnatural, because they cannot compensateabor and capital without help from Governnent;and competition, the natural and propertate, being induced too suddenly in the weaknedcondition of their interests.the blow has
nt off, not only those branches which stood
y tnis support, but those others which, in the
uterchange of credit, had relied on their couinuanceicr their own safety. It is the inconistencyofpurpose which has made the annals of
ur manufactures the history of failure and loss,
'hiscannot be charged upon free trade; because |hese unfortunate weaklings would not have been
oru to die, if its teachings had been regarded,
t cannot be charged upon free trade, more
ban the death of the murderer upon society,'he transgression wag upou the other side ;ociety but defends itself, though it seems the
minediate cause. It is but the agent in the
unishment of the guilt. A shifting policy of
gislation, such as we have enjoyed, is worse
nan the most stupid system of finance. It does11 the harm which it is the mission of protec-on to do, in diverting labor and c*piUl into
le wrong channels ; while it makes the matter
rorse, by causing, instead of a partial, (sayom *5 to 5u per cent, of tha productive powerf the country, which is devoted to manufaciring,)a total loss when free trade opens the
oor, and lets the winds of competition whistle
mong the hot-house plants. Such, wUh the
eleterious effects of an expanding and con

actingcurreucy, is the explanation of the sad
henomena of our manufacturing interests.
rou cannot leap that wall, sir; can you climb i
?
Secondly. We object to the conclusions <

gainst free trade, because there is still another
ridge to connect important positions iu the
rgument. If the first be mounted, there is <
ne more barrier. Allowing, iu order that we <
iav (Tf t to it. »nd not vnn tV»«. <»«»<»- Vw.k:...i, 1j.-» w j, vw» uouiiiu

je lirst- that this discouragement of maDufac-
jres is chargeable upon free trade, it does not
))low that free trade is au injurious policy. It
[r. Carey makes it a postulate, that mauufac- <

jriug is a normal and beneficial employment J
jr the productive power of our country, Mr. <

larey takes a liberty. If our manufactures re-
'

uire protection, they do not deserve it; for, So t
e desirable, they Bhould support themselves, <

ivery branch of iudustry, which is supported t

y protective dutie^, exists at the expense of 1

there. It is, ay so much, a loss to the wealth
f the community. If it cculd, of itself, remu <
erate labor aud capital, it would attract them,ud would not ask a bonus from others. Mr. 1
arey, can you eupply the waut? Cj\n you 1
rove that free trade has done t^s country an i
til, when it has returopd the 8,uswer " no," to »leations of aractioubility of certain Indus <ial employments? Can yon «bow that the
>antry is not richer, cm account of the check i
ven hy free \raq® to costly, protection-needing 1anufact urea, even placing to its account that t
es of labor and capital which hurtful revenue Jwa have attracted to unnatural entem'ises,aa if, by a etetdy adherence the wrong 1inciple, we had built up certain interests at i
e expense ot our Commerce atld agriculture, 1
>ing thaf which olber^ would have done v

i'aperforus? *. il
N. ft. Tufa phrase.so great a favorite with *

riters on protection.bringing together the 1
oducer and the consumer," is somewhat difli- f
lit to comprehend. Its meaning-.we cou- e

atulate ourselves in the hope that we under- h
and it.can best he rendered by an example, t

n enlightened general carries about with his i
my tbo machinery of an armory, and makes t<
s own weapons, unfitting his BOldiera for val- >'

kble services, by keeping them from the drill, "
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in a trap. Pirates have landed. We are attacked!"
At the terrible word " Pirates! ".for thosevillains had done such deeds in those seas as

never can be told in writing, and can scarcelybe so much as thought of.cries and screams
rose up from every part of the place. Quickly,lights moved about from wiudow to window,aud the cries moved about with them, and
men, women, and children, cime flying downinto the square. I remarked to myself, eventhen, what a number of things I seemed to see
at once. I noticed Mrs. Macey coming towards
me, carrying all her three children together. II noticed Mr. Pcrdage, in the greatest terror,in vain trying to get on his Diplomatic coat;and Mr. Kitten respectfully tying his pockethandkerchiefover Mrs. Pordage's nightcap. I
noticed Mrs. Belltott run out screaming, and
shrink npon the ground near me, aud cover herface in her hands, aud lie, all of a bundle,shivering. But what I noticed with the great-e^t pleasure was, the determined eyes with
which those men of the Mine, that I had
thought tine gentlemen, came round me with
what arms they had, to the full as cool and
ril solute as I could be for my life.aye, and for
toy soul, too, into the bargain !

[TO HE CONTINUE!).]
ME. CARET AND PROTECTION.

North Brookfield, Mass.,
January, 8, 1858.

Yo the Editor of the National Era:
The " prophet of the Pennsylvanians," (seeVribune.) Mr. Henry C. Carey, of Philadelphia,£ improving this precious opportunity towaken public interest in favor of an old hobbyi hich has long since been walked off the na*onul course. The fact is, this gentlemaniiould prescribe a revenue tax for every disease»ud ill to which flesh is heir, were he a ph>si:iau;and would, in all situations of danger,jrotect his army by heavy duties, were he a

general. As it is, being a gentleman of literayleisure, he kind'y superintends the financial
>olicy of the nation, generally giving utterance
0 his views through the columns of the 2rib
ine; advocating the disregard of all " theories "

^hich "abound in a state of barbarism;"irying " protection " incessantly, in season and
mt of season ; repudiating, in accordance with
>(pressed sentiments, all premises, postulates,
nierenees, deductions, aud conclusions, and
.t'aining to an augument which well illustrates
heir absolute negation. He doubtless holds it
0 ba a valuable proof of the reality, dignity,.nd usefulness, of human reason, that, allowingomrthing for gaps in logic, it may be made to
ecognise protection as a good. He believes
hat, without a tariff, the sun will not here
ipen wheat, tire wi 1 not melt iron ore, steam
i.d water wiil not turn wheels. He believes

1 at the power of labor to produce wealth is
erived wholly frcm revenue laws. The first
if this series of letters addressed to the Presilentis by far the most important of all which
mve appeared, or, we predict, will appear,''or it traces the history of our unfortunate

1
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that they may work at the forge; prepares his
own ammunition; raises his own provision;making all which he uses; aad thus bringingthe producer and consumer together.

Another example: A farmer runs a highfence round his land ; he builds his own houss,eschewing carpenters; he makes his own
clothes, maintaining a noble "independence"of tailors; he constructs hist own agricultural
implements; he grows his own food.his tea,coff»e, sugar, fruit; he preaches his own ser*
uiniin; writes his own books; keeps himself
company ; discards all the refinements of civilizatlon.Thu3 does he bring very close togetherproducer and consumer.

CONGRESSIONAL PROCEEDINGS.
The most noticeable proceeding of the Sen- v

a'e, on the 12th, was the ratification of the nominationof Mr. Clifford, of Maine, as the successorof Judge Curtis on the Supreme Bench.
The ordeal to which he was subjected was a
severe one. The Opposition alleged incompeteusy,and several supporters of the Administration,it is eaid, admitted this so far, that
they were willing to see the nomination defeated,although reluctant to assume a direct responsibilityin the matter. It is further said,that had Mr. Allen, of Rhode Island, consentedto vote against it, the measure would
have been defeated. As it is, the assent of the
Senate, it is supposed, must be regarded as an
act of deference to the President, rather than ;
an evidence of the fituess of Mr. Clifford for
iL. TJ 1-
mtr oenca.

^la the House, so much of the Walker correspondonce as relates to the actiou of CommodorePaulding was referred to the Committee
on Naval Affairs. A message from the Presidentcommunica'ed a letter from the State Department,stating that uo complaint had been
received from Nicaragua of any trespass uponher rights.
The Walker correspondence and the NeutralityLaws were the principil topici of discussionin the Qcu:-e, and, us usual, the President

was left almost unsupported by bis party.Mr. Kellogg, of Illinois, justified the conduct
of Commodore Paulding, and thought, if any
error had been committed, it had been committedby the President, in failing to sustain him.
The President had mistaken his Commodore,and the Commodore his President. Mr. Haskin,of New York, attempted to explain what he
said abcut grand larceny; he used the term
only in a figura.ive sense. " Larceny was the
stealing of personal property; a crime defined
and punished by the sta'ute laws; and could
not, therefore, apply to the conquest of Cuba or
Central America."
We do not see how this explanation relievesMr. Haskin. To make war npos* Spain or

Ce ltral America, merely for the purpose of
possessing curatives of Cube, or Nicaragua, is
the act of a highwayman, who knocks you down
for the sake of you>- purse, or the act of a pirate,
wr.o seizes ycur vessel, for the sake of plunderingthe cargo.

Mr. Thompson, of New York, said :
''There appeared to be three parties or schoolsin the House and in the country. First, thenational filibusters, who go for theft on a grandscale, whose doctrines spring from the OstendManifesto. He supposed the President bad

l|Unurfai-iui#.- -'-rn«-wV>itrtr ft.1 Vj- 4wi4 Ithose who saw nothing wrong either in private
or public maraud it g, if the victim be foreign,and thp plunder land. The third school looked
to thi silent and serene progress of humaneand Chris''ian civilization for the propagationof American ideas. They had discovered the
great truth, that justice and good faith only
can build up a lasting dominion, and give permanenceto empire. So far from abolishingtbo neutrality laws, he would uphold and vindicatethem in every letter and line. He would
play no farces by keeping the letter while violatingthe spirit of the law, and would honor insteadof reprimanding the brave officer who
crushed cut s'-n, without treating very politelythe sinner. The neutrality laws were not in
the way of a j ;at, peaceful, and permanent civilisation,but preventive ot rapine and piracy."

Wednesday, January 13, 1858.
senam

A joint resolution was introduced by Mr.Doolittle, of Wisconsin, authorizing the presentationof a gold rued^', to Commodore HiramPaulding, in t'^en of the approval by '.Congress of Ins ,-ecent conduct in the arrest ofGen. William Walker. Mr. Brown, of Mississippi.gave notice of his purpose to offer an
Ettuo-udment expressive of the surprise and disapprobationwith which Congress has heard ofCommodore Paulding's unauthorized invasion
of a friendly territory iu effecting the said arrest.
The joint resolution extending and definingthe authority of the President, under the act ofJanuary lti, 1857, "to promote the efficiencyof the navy," was then called up, on a motion

to reconsider the vote by which the Senate at
a previous cession had adopted an amendment,offered by Mr. Hunter, providing that the act
should not he so construed as to increase the
number of officers on the active-service list aa
now authorized by law. After a debate of
some length, the motion was carried; and the
question recurring on the adoption of Mr.Hunter's proviso, it was lost, and the joint
rcJOluttou passed in its original form, after be
ing slightly amended, on motion of Mr. Collar
mer.

Relations of Parties..Mr. Kiteh, of Indians, <received the privilege of the Hoor, for the purpoteof making an explanation which he describedas partly personal and partly political.The resolutions lately adopted by the DemocraticConvention ot Indiana, he argned, were
Pliant to be an endorsement of the policymarked out by the Administration with reCersncoto Kansas.a policy which he, as an IndianaSenator, had determiurd to sa-^ain, batwhich he would not do in apportion to theknown ar.d declared wishes of his politicalfriends in that State. Th'j resolution adoptedUy that Conven'ion ir, adjourned session,ind which app<ar$d »o be condemnatory of thePresident's K.aua-ta policy, was so only because>1 a»\ inaccuracy in the telegraphic despatch,iao vesniutioa, after reathrming and defininghe doctrine of the Kansas-Nebraska act, proceedsto say, " and hereafter no Territoryshould be admitted into the Union as a State,without a lair expression of the will of the peoplebeing tirst had upon the Constitution, aczompauMwgtbe application for admission.''
liKtoad 'of Ucreajter, the telegraphic despatchaud substituted therefore, thus materially aTettingthu sense; lor the Couvention, in asing
ue worn /urcajur, naa luieuaea iq endorse
ipccitic-ily the very doctrine ot President Buihauan.
Mr. Toombs, of Georgia thought the wholexplfcnation of Mr. FiVcta entirely out of order.

i wu8 disagreeable to him to listen to each deadslespectVug a party Convention with whose5rocee(i,nga ttie Senate had no concern.
Douglas remarked, that he should not

,ave claimed the courtesy of the Senate in the
natter, if he had not been referred to by Mr.''itch in connection with the resolution. Thecrbul inaccuracy cited had doubtless arisen in
la transmission through the telegraph offices,rhere such mistakes were of daily occurrence,.hat the resolution, however, in its corrected
its, could not be made to sustain the contructionput upon it by Mr. Fitch, was capa>le,he thought, ot an easy demonstration. Anxamination of its language would show howinpoaaible it was to reconcile such an interpreutionwith the former clause of the resolution,a which the Democracy ot Indiana declarethatthey are in Uvor ot the great doctrine of


